
6 The Tragedy of Othello 

Where didft thou fee her ? O vnhappy girle ! 

With the Moore faift thou? who would be a father ? 

Hotv didft thou know twas (he ? (O flic deceiues me 
Pa ft thought,) what laid lhe to you ? get more tapers, 
Raife all my kindred, are they married thinke you ? 

Rod. Truely I thinke they arc. 

Bra. O heauen,how got flic out? O treafon of the blood; 
Fathers from hence, truft nor your daughters mindes, 

By what you fee them ad : is there not charmes. 

By which the property of youth and manhood 
May be abus’d ? haue you not read Rodertgo, 

Offomefuch thing. 

Rod. Yes fir, I haue indeed- 
Bra. Call vp my Brother : O would you had had her. 
Some one way, feme another ; doe you know 
Where we may apprehend her, and the Moore ? 

Rod. I thinke I can difeouer him, if you pleafe 
To get good guard, and goe along with mee. 

Bra. Pray you lead on, at euery houfe lie call, 

I may command at tnoft : get weapons ho. 

And raife fome fpeciall Officers ot might ; 

On good Roderigo, lie deferue your paynes. Exeunt ,. 

Enter Ocheilo, Iago, and attendants with T orches. 
lag, Tho in the trade of warre, I haue flaine men. 

Yet doe I hold it very ftuffe o'th confcience. 

To doe no contriu’d murther ; I lacke iniquity 
Sometimes to doe meferuice : nine or ten times, 

I had thought to haue jerk'd him here, 

Vnderthe ribbes, 

Oth, Tis better as it is, 
lag. Nay, but he prated. 

And fpoke fuch feuruy and prouoking tearmes 

Again ft your Honor, that with the little godUneffe I haue, 

I did full hard forbeare him;, but 1 pray fir, 

Are you faft m rried ? For be fare of this, 

That the Magnifico is much beloued. 

And hath in his effe£l,avoyce potential!, 
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As double as the Dukes, he will diuorce you. 

Or put vpon you what reftraint, and greeuance. 

The law (with all his might, to inforce it on,) 

Weele giue him. cable. . ** • 1 • ; 

Oth. Let him doe hisfpicei 1 ^ 

My feruices which I haiiedoriethc Seigniorie, 

Shall out-tongue his complaints, tis yet to know " 8 ’ > i 
Which when I know that boafting is an honour, 

J fhall promulgate, I fetch my life and being. 

From menofroyall height, and my demerrits. 

May fpeake vnbonneted as prouda fortune 
As this that I haue reach’d j for know/ ago. 

But that I loue the gentle Defdemoaa, 

I would nor, my vnhoufed free condition. 

Put into cicuumfcription and confine 
For the feas worth. Enter Caffio With lights, O fivers. 

But lookc what lights come yonder? and torches, 

lag. Thefc are the raifed Father and his friends. 

You were beftgoin. 

Oth. Not I, I muft be found. 

My parts, my Title, and my perfect (bule, 

Shall mariifell my right by : is it they ? 

Jag. By lantul thinke no. 

Oth. The feruants of the Duke, and my Leiutenant ? 

The goodneffe of the night vpon you (friends,) 

What is the newes ? 

Caf. The Duke does greet you (Generali,) 

And he requires your haft, poft-haft appearance, 
Euenontheinftant. 


- *J. ouujccning from eyres, as I may diuine. 

It isa bufineffe offomeheate, the Galleycs 
aue lent a dozen fequent meflengers 

l his very night one at another* heelesj 
And many of the Confuls rais’d, and met. 

When & DukM 3lrea<,y J ^ 0u hane bi » hotly caldfor 
When being not at your lodging to be found * 

• e enatc fent ahoue three feuerall quefts * 


